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and touching to see the delight of the women. They stretched their
hands down lovingly to cksp mine and seemed as if they would
have broken through the hedge in their eagerness and enthusiasm.
'Well,* cried a tall handsome woman, 'well, I did never see such a
thing. I was just speaking your name and here you are. I have
thought of you,' she added lovingly, *I have thought of you fresher
this week than for a long time. And here you are come/
Monday, 14 September
Villaging in the morning.
At noon I started with Morrell and the Vicar and Curate (Prickard
and Trumper) to walk to Aberedw across the hills. It was one of
the loveliest days I ever saw and the mountains were" in all their
beauty of light and tender blue. We sat to take our luncheon upon
the turf of the Beacons beside a tinkling rivulet over against Llanbedr
Church. A sweet fresh wind was moving upon the Mis and brilliant
gleams of green and purple cloud shadows were flying upon the
great landscape. In the narrow green sunny lanes the nuts still hung
from the hazel tree and a small farmer driving a herd of fat red oxen
put us into the right way with the beautiful courtesy of Radnorshire.
Below us Bychllyn Pool lay in its hollow like a silver shield and the
heather was blooming purple upon the hills. Over the rolling moor
rose the pointed cone of Penpicca Hill and we came down into the
grand amphitheatre which embosoms the twin valleys and the
meeting of the sweet waters of the Edw and the Wye. From
Aberedw we walked by the river side and the Nith to Erwood
where we took the train to Hay.
Wednesday, 16 September
Visited poor Amy Powell who is in deep grief for the recent loss
of her daughter Lizzie. Went to see Gina Beaven, the Mintons,
Catherine Williams, Naomi Williams, John, Mrs. Thomas, Miss
Morgan at the Post Office, Mrs. John Powell, Mrs. Jones and James
Jones at the Infant School, Jones the shoemaker and Caroline Price.
In the afternoon I went to see Miss Chaloner, Hannah Whitney*
Ada Chaloner, Mrs. Williams at the Lower House, old John Morgan
the soldier at the Bronith, Mrs. Watkeys, and then on to Upper
Cabalva, Annie had come down from Llywn Gwillim. Mr. Dyke,
Willie and Johnnie came home from the sheep fair at Hay, with Mr.

